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+ Dictaphun

++

ANNOUNCEMENT OF EXTRAORDINARY
INTEREST
Congressman-elect* Lawrence Lewis by a double pass--Lewis to the
Editor in Chief to the Editor of this-has presented this remarkable column
with some positively devastating examples of wit and humour coming, as the
subtle spelling of the second word before the latest comma above indicates,
England. These, without respect to permission of the copyright owners, will
be published in this space in the Christmas edition. In fact they will be a
gift, and speaking of copyrights, why this column would have been a memory
years ago if we had paid any attention to such things. The motto of Dictaphun (which will be translated into Latin by our translating department) is
"Lift, for the Press is Waiting."

No. 23-PER DENISON, SOME TIME J.
The later Judge C. C. Carpenter (the fellow whom Hallet relieved of
his watcht) was hearing, in the court room at Golden, a motion to dissolve
a temporary injunction. It was in vacation and the bailiff was taking his.
The Judge was a strong burly man. Thomas M. Patterson was on one side,
John. L. Jerome contra.
The attorneys went from discussion to dispute, then to abuse, and at last
to throwing chairs.
"'Stop that!" shouted Carpenter. "Stop that! Or I'll come down there
and lick hell outa botha ya!"
Note: They stopped.

No. 24--A

-

OF A WAY FOR A JUDGE TO TALK

The improvised court houses in the flush times of the Territory were
so frail that comedy and tragedy oft walked hand in hand with justice. On
one occasion Judge Alvin A. Bradford, writer of the decision in 1 Colo. 1
reported by Judge Hallett, was holding trial of a prisoner accused of murder
in a hillside shanty at Central City. Jim Cavanaugh, of ability and oratorical
power, was counsel for the prisoner, and had attracted a crowd to hear his
effort to the jury. In the midst of his impassioned plea the sheriff entered
and whispered in the judge's ear that the court house was slipping into the
ravine below. "Mr. Cavanaugh," said Judge Bradford, "sit down." "What
is that I hear your honor say?" inquired the astounded lawyer. "I said sit
down, Mr. Cavanaugh, please sit down," said the judge. "Your honor,"
-"
cried Cavanaugh, "this is an outrage; my client is on trial for his life
"Mr. Cavanaugh, I am not discussing a point of propriety or courtesy with
you at all. I'm trying to get you to sit down before this shebang goes to hell !"
said Judge Bradford.
*This is written October 25. Ten dollars ($10) we're right.
t9 Dicta 299.
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No. 25-Cf. RULE 14A OF THE SUPREME COURT
SEE ALSO KOLKMAN V. PEOPLE, 89 COLO. 8
Judge James B. Belford was a member of the Territorial Bench when
Moses Hallett was its Chief Justice. Afterwards Judge Belford tried many
cases before his old associate. In one of these, Belford's client was convicted
of a serious criminal offense, and Belford thought the conviction due to the
emphatic manner in which Judge Hallett charged.the jury. He had left the
bench and come down in front of the jury to talk to them and lay the law
and his opinion of the facts down at short range. Judge Belford used to tell
of the occasion in this fashion:
"After court I went up to him and said, 'Mose, how is this? You didn't
use to get down and hover over the jury like a hen over her chicks. What's
the matter with you?' And the judge replied, 'I find that the jury has had
some difficulty of late in hearing me. My voice seems to be somewhat weak.'
To which I replied, 'Mose, your voice may be weak, but your expressions are
damned strong.'"

No. 26-BET HE DIDN'T KNOW THE EQUITY
RULES
The learned and splendid lawyer, Andrew W. Gillette, is possessed of
course of the primal urge of the profession. He does not state a thing without animadverting to its origin. A decision means nothing if he can not find
its reason. He had, therefore, to state to Judge Hallett when he moved
young Jones' admission to the Federal bar why he undertook that important
duty. Young Jones stood up modestly in the rear of the room when Mr.
Gillette began his oration upon the importance of introducing only those members of the State bar who gave promise of being a credit to the courts of the
United States; but Jones sat down modestly as his sponsor began to paint his
virtues and legal birth at Harvard. Judge Hallett listened with the patience
which characterized him until the conclusion, and then observed dryly, "Mr.
Gillette, your candidate does not appear to be in Court, sir. Is there any other
morning business."
Gillette turned and beckoned frantically, but the wheels of justice rolled
on inexorably and Jones did not become a member of the Federal bar that day.

THESE WILL FILL UP THE BALANCE
OF THE SPACE
From Forty-four Years Ago in The Rocky Mountain Herald, May 7,
1932: "Mrs. Ellen Mitchell is at home to her friends in a pretty college at
1825 Curtis Street."
From the New York Sun, May 21, 1932:
was among the luncheon guests."

"Mrs. Hoppin Pool .....

